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Booking Clerk had put it into his hand to make
him feel it was a rupee. The man was very angry
at being thus bamboozled and walked up to the
booking window again and said: u You have
given me a six-pie coin instead of a rupee.55 The
Booking Clerk was a man from another part of
the country. He might have spoken our language,
but preferred not to, at the moment. He spoke
in his own language and spoke so fast and vigo-
rously that our friend of the lost rupee understood
nothing of what he was saying. But still he
thought: uThe man is speaking so much; he might
explain what happened and give me the money."
So he waited until the torrent of words ended ;
but the money did not come. Our friend tried to
shout: the Booking Clerk said he would call the
policemen to have him kicked out.
By this time, Sreenivasaiya came into the
Railway Station. Our friend of the lost rupee
saw Sreenivasaiya and, as he looked like a person
of some importance, wearing good clothes and
with laced turban, he walked up to him and said:
"See, sir, this Booking Clerk has put a six-pie
coin into my hand instead of a rupee and has
cheated me." The Booking Clerk also spoke to
Sreenivasaiya: " Good morning} sir, come in, sir,
where do you wish to go, sir ?" The BQoking Clerk